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AR DO ON, Illuſtrious Prince, | 

. ____ (ifin theſe Times, 
When, on what Av'rice di- 
( ates, Folly rhimes ; 
When, Poets grown, who 
(neer were Poets born 
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Make Gods of Upſtarts,whom a Mob would ſcorn; 1 


To Miſcreants ſacrifice the Hero's Praiſe, 


Prophane our Art, and violate the Bays: 


Pard on, if One diſintereſted Bard, 
Who loaths all Flatt'ry, and diſdains Reward _ 
Who wiſhes nought, but bis Well choſen Theme 
To crown his Labours, and ſecure his Fame; 
The Traqts of Wit and Glory would purſues 
And, toattain them both, would Sing of You : 


Would, by your Name, our Arts old Honour 00 ave, þ 


And vindicate the Ek from the Grave. 
Frince, be their Theme — then ſhall they 

| (owe to Thee, 

Wha they gave Princes, — a ann AB 


BUT, Muſes, firſt, Poetry | is loſt, 

| Sin e witling Sycophants your Title boaſt 
* And hey, who know the leaſt ont, write 
A - (the moſt;) 
| Siceb heir Uſurpations they have made 
The nobl ry 1 Trade 
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Fit 


ce as 1ight Quibbling paſs d tor Sterling (Senſe, 
Jlly, that Vice may itand in its Defence, Called 
led Vices Virtues in its Venal Rhimes, 

d turn'd Iiluſtrious Virtues into Crimes: 

ue Wit from falſe diſtinguiſh, and true Fame 
prge from the ſpurious Maſs of gilded Shame. 

rn the dezerrrate Wits, and boldly ſhow _ 

hat Poets were, and what are Poets now: 
Heroes, Bards, bid Virtue live once more 
hem to Themſelves, and This to Both, eſtore. 
WHEN Stocks ran and = 
el ductions fell, 
it grew a. Stock, which Wits began to Sell. 
heſe taught the Cits their Birth-right was 
(to Cheat, 
that Fortune could Koicimare Deceit, 
glitt ang Ruins it was brave to File, 
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roud of his re en Belert, 
/ts grew the Patrons of perverted Art; 
"hen Poets firſt turn'd Uſurers of Senſe, 5 
nd lent out Scraps of Brains for Heaps of Pence : 
xchange of Paper made their Verſe renown'd, 
alf Twelve-ſcore Lines ſubſcribd aThou- 
(fand Pound. 
uoy d up with Flatt'ry, what can't Flatt'ry do g 
he Trickſters, all, that Av'rice promptopory ? 55 75 IF 
crown weary of defrauding by Retale, 2 * 
owns, Provinces, and Kingdoms fet to Sale. 
HERE, thoſe, that on his Menials | joy da” * "ERP 
ith South-Sea Squibs, beſiege a Duke 1 Eros r 
or Gypher Scrolls his Rent-Rolls they comma 5 
e gets their Paper, and wy get his A 


is Titles thus are fold to foul Diſgrace, Fl 
| And Afiel:Ladies made a Beggard Race: 0 
Too late he tells his Daughters of their Fate, 
They wring their ſnowy Hands and pray toolate, Pe 
While in his ſpacioue Palace proudly ſit? 
A chumſy, cou: erung Tribe of Sourh-Sea-Cits, et 
Bleſſing ihe Harpy-Maſter of the Seat, ir 
Whom conght but Fortune's Blindneſs cou'd I: 
_ J = F me Urent; 


Next after Him they Hail his fll-bred Wife, - I 
A Lumpot Savage Montd; the Seedof Strife -- $4 


Who by her very Nature ſeems to be 
Form'd for the loweſt Acts of Drudgery 

To tend in daily Labours of the Loom) 
Or fit to deck a Bed, or cleanſe a Room. 

Her aukward ruſtick Body, rudely ſpreads 
With Giant-Limbs prophanes th' embroider'd Bed; 
| Baniſhing Beauties, that, when there they ley, 
' Waking, gave Luſtre to the opening Day. 4 
SEE here two ruin'd Counteſſes in (Tears! N 
While there a South-Sea Upſtart's Strumpet wears N. 

Two Perdants worth two Mannors in her Kars. uur 


There a A litia-Warrior ne'er renown'd. In 
For ouzht bu! Sic ges in th? Arti Ground, I 
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Guarding in Martial Fields his Conntry's Good; 
- Till-ſpent with Age, and wearied out with Toils, 

He lives but on the Gains of Hoſtile Spoils. 6 
Theſe Spoils a Brokers ſingle Contract gains, — . 
fa wocks the valiant Toils of ten Campaign 
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*HERE.'s One, whoſe ufmolt Fromue d 
fas, in his Shop, that narrow Spot of Earth, 
© wave a Tard Wand in his 7 vile Hand, 
pe rds Wealth that might a ſcepter d Po-) 
{ er command: 

tf from that narrow Spot of Earth can buy 
more than Petty Principality. _ | 

Rich! ſuch Subjects would be dangerous grown 
p any other Monarch, but our own. 
N o count the Treach'riet, number 
____ (all the Snares, 

Lach © RW to rob the innocent prepare. 
te by what Lies, what Perjuries, what Deceit, 

hch makes Tribes fall, to make him ſingly great. 
low many Families, nay, Towns undone, | 
o make one Mon ſter's Fortune overgrown. 

r half a hundred Knaves half L-ndon fails, 
md South-Sea ſhuts more Houſes than Marſeilles. 
AROUND isth {paciousCity caſt your Eyes, - 
Where Wealth did late, like Thames's River riſe ; 
V hen from the Sea ſhe rolls her ſwelling Tide, 2 


urveys ten thouſand Turrets on each ſide 
nd on her Surface ſhews their tow'ring Pride: 
O her fair Waters draws the floating Town 
nd paints Auguſta with her mural Crown. 
zut NOW— 
s dry itsChannel leaves the ebbin E 7 
0 our Wealth leaves Us with Ceporting Stream:: 
Vith mighty Streams, but not too Great to be, 
ite loſt, and fwallow'd it th nbutron'd S. 
zone is our glitt'ring Tide, by which we ſhin e 
.eft, Poverty, and Dirt, and Naked Shores behind. 
Ver read ſome Paucgiric h read ſome Qdes, 
oa'd think theſe Nation Rebters bad ben þ 5 "i 


2 . 


| my Tome Verle {on their I riumphant CarrsÞÞo 
Some mighty Stock-Fobber wou'd paſs for ary ! 
| There theſe high pompous Words Maguſ fecence, 55 
Bounty, & cœtera.- would by their Senſe ell, 
Make you miſtake a Broker for a Prince. Izhbte 

0 Glorious Bards! and, O each ſnhining Theme 
Where Follys Wit, and [gnominy Fame. 
Nox ſuch the Times, when, Sir, Your .Regalf h 
, apt 2, DO 4.1.6 a 
Croſsd Oer the Seas to quench Z#uropa's Fire e 
Deſtin d to guard the Glories of the Throne J, 
Did, like a Father, on the Subjects ſmile, gc 
And ſhone the @uardian-4nzel of our Ile: I 

| Each happy Briton had his Fill of Eaſe, = 
| In Plenty roll'd, and reap'd the Fruits of Peace. 
That Thame, indeed, That claims the Poets Songs, ſe 
| Yieldsthem the Fame, that to its ſelf belongs 0 
Io him that can deſcribe in gentleſt Rhimes f 
The pleafing Raptures of thoſe gentleſt Times, I. 
That, like thy Sway, can make 57s Numbers ”% 'f 
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To him let all the World this Prize allow, I 

LetiCrowns of Olive bind his acred Brow. 

Ix fome bold Genius ſingularly bleſt, 

That holds a Warmth peculiar in his Breſt, 
Arms and the MA N would Sing, who, truly Great, | 
With his own Hand could ſhake the Gallicł State; 
WMould ſing in Martial Notes the beſt Campaign; 
That Cer, ſince Virgil's, grac'd the Epick Strain; 
DO let him make fam'd Audenard his Views, 
And paint, the Glory of the Battle, Y O v! 
Sprigs of your Laurel ſhall be his Reward, 
And what adorn'd the Prince, adorn the Bard. 
Bu x if, like Mars, my Prince in Armsdoesmove; | 
arma he looks jult like the God of Love; 


p pays the Marrier's Tolls, and fill s the 
(Victor's Arms, 
r unn, that Copies Ovid's courtly Stile, 
A, like Tibullus, makes the Graces ſmile; 
f ots thoſe beſt Friends, their Husbang 
(and the Wife, 
d draws their Princely Virtues to the Life; 
him ſhall reading Nymphs tranſported glow, 
. for his Temples grow. 
Pour p yet one Univerſal Genius riſe, 
E Verſe as various, as your Acts, ſurpriſe, 
d, from your Birth beginning, Feaſt our Ear, ; 
acing your Virtues, Year by Year : growing 
him; each Point of Annual Time renew, 
give October a freſh Name fromY Wp. 
August, when? like Britain, flouriſh'd Rome, 
en Courts to Shine, and Arts began to Bloom, 
er'd the Annals of Recorded Fame, 
1 took from Ceſar its Imperial Name; 
in our Age increas'd its High Renown, 
Jalends dating from your Father's Crown. 
cha Bard there be, whoſe fruitful Brains, 
h FDrase's can mingle Ovid's Strains, 
Gallus, Sing of Friendſhipand of Love, 
ſe Elegies the me Iting Virgins move; 
Maro Judgment join to Homer“ Fire, 
Sing whatever Phebus can inſpire? 
Copy lofty Pindao's ſoa ring Odes, 
Paint his Heroes ſhining like the Gods; 
his Odes bleſs thoſe influencing Pow' * 
t madeYou firſt to Be, and then be Ours: 
his ſoft Elegies Thy Fair attend, 


wh * 
e the dea band, and the trueſt France wn 


Then, when Thy Deed his pic Spirit, warm 
Let him deſcribe Thee terrible in Arms. | 
— Who thus ſhall Sing each various Excellence, _ 
The Son, the. Spouſe, the Soldier and theſPrinc 
He, well rewarded for his num'rous Lays, _ 
Shall {ingly wear the Honours of the Bays. 
Fo Me, who ſeldom venture on the Stage, 
And when 23 to laſh a fooliſh Age, _ 
Straight diſappear, and quickly ſpend my Rage. 
_ My Commerce with the Muſes is ſo young, 
Spight of Ambition, Pll reſtrain my Tongue. 
Nor ſhall my Heart, tho' ſtrong it beats with Zz. 
Make me the Weakneſs of the Head reveal. 
Content if my low Numbers but excite _ 
Thoſe, who can neareſt reach the Task;to wri 

_- Warr-PieAsD With theſe ſmall Hints, 

k ide this Pretec, 
Im the firſt Author of each Author'sSenſe, 

At leaſt III fancy I may lay ſome Claim — 4 

Io each contending Poet's Share of Fame. 
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